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" The Phantom Lover

By Ruby Ayrf:_s

R
p_— L1
‘BE I'm mo ashamed, .‘F'.nthor'
“Bﬂ'mll Rin a ntifted voles, “I'm not
M ving—TI'va ® ¢ * oh, you don't
“':,hhﬂg P've treated him!”
”;“,,, was silent for a minute, then
ﬁ:g,:;",!f;‘.:\',’ will forget il that—
never remembered a mean thin
inst anybody in hin life, Bhe force
ther to look at her. “Tell me one
- and then I'l go and leava you iIn
”‘.'.'I»E she coaxed. ‘Do you—do you
1 o'j-ﬂu know 7" verond
ayt In this Insiance, at least, a verbu
Zawer WA Not necexsary,
June kinaed her ra turously,
woh, you darling,’” ahe snld, She ble_w
t the candle, and sped up to her own
::um agaln llke a ghost in the mnoon-

Bght. " "
Ty ern anyihing elss you wan
..,-.‘:;:.: '::H" Driver rnqulred stolldiy.

stood an the platform looking In at
He first-clane  compartment  where
ﬁ:ru,- sat mlone in durance vile, walting
for the train to minrt,

Ha frowned, and pulled his noft hat
gurther down over his eyen an he an-

"".'.;;:: nothing * * * T'll mee you at
ver.”

D“Th,,... were many peopls on the plats

form: in tha next carringe a pretty girl

wan deelng o man off—looking up at

pim an he #tood on the feotboard with

eves that told their story eloquently.

Micky lookad her enviously ; he
would have given his right hand |f
there had been some one there to mee
him off with just that expression in
per eyes—the right soma one, of course
e furned awny from the window with
an uncomfortable lump In his Lhroat

He had nothing In the world but his
confounded money, and a lot of good
that was to him ! It eould not buy hap-
’Im.uard cams down the platform

“Take your seats—tAke your meats'

A girl ‘and a man pushed past him-

rl waa staring eagerly In at all
the windows us she puassed; when sho
paw Micky she gave a little ory of rellef,

"Here he (s—Micky, Micky "

Micky started to his feet,

“June!" he sald. For a moment he
thought something must have happened
—gomething was wron, Esther? » ¢ »
her name was trembling on his lips,
put June rushed on impstuously before
he had time to speak it

Wa thought we'd come and ses you
ait—Goorge told me you wars nln! and
1 guessed you'd be on this train, * = ¢
I'm #0 glad we found you—Iit's rotten
peeing oneself off, isn't It

Rochester came up, faughing and red
In the face: he took off his hat and
mopped hiy hot forshead.

"L ean't keap paee with her; ahe's ke
& whirlwind,” he sald whimasaleally. “She
moed me off here befora I could say n

at

‘It's kind of you to come,” Micky sald,

He was plensed to see them : he felt
deciddédly lems lll-tempered than he had
done & moment ago, He looked down
At June's radiant face, and a little doubt
went through hism heart

“l pope you'll have a good time," whe
said gheertly. “Have you got anylhing
1o read?™

"l ghan't want anything—I'm net in
& reading mood.”

Micky was longing (o ask about
Esther, but pride prevented him.

The guard was blowing his whistle:

doors were slamming; June gripped
Micky's hand.
“He n good boy, and have a good

time," she sald.  There was a furious
excitement In her eyes
He mnade a grimace

He saw the color ereep Into her face,
“"You've told ma ever so many times
that you hatdd me,”” he went on quickiy,
“"but you've never todd me that you
& & * joved me, Esther!"

He waited, but she did not look at
him,

Then suddenly she took his hand in
hoth of hern; she bent her head and
Kiamed It with a nort of pamsionate gratl-
tude that brought s mist to Micky's
eyen, He seemed to see her nll at oneo
A8 he had firat seen her thagt New Year's
Eve: alone, unhappy—with nobody (o
’ulnra whut she did or what became of

L]

“You'rs o much, much too good for
me,”" she snld brokenly, “You've done
everything for me, and I've done nolhln‘
for you—I haven't even heen * ¢
nlea! T can’t tell you what 1 feel about
It all—1 only know that—just lntely—
you've—you've made everything peem no
different—since you wrote me that let-
ter—it makes me feel in my heart that
it's alwayn mm_y bean you-—always you,
and ne.\'er . * never any one elso
L] - aid

“"Irarling,'"" sald Micky huskily. “And
perhaps—pome day—do rnu s & o
do you * * * think ¢ = you
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COME WeRE AMP LET ME
Y Yoye ME« YoOu WANT ‘o
BE A LITTLE AN AMD

YAKE YOUR UNCLE PROULD
YOVRE “ME LoocicaL
HEIR T HIT GRExY rORTUNE -

oF Vou-

AND DOWY ABOVE AL\
THINGE WEEP HINTING Tomr
“HiNes —

— 1

could ever cars for me more than
# & ¢ than you care for * * *
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only * * * only really bégan to care

for—him—when hs went awny—and
when those letters began to come; and
80 you ses—It wan alwaya you, because
it was you who wrote them "

“It was a rotten thing to do, but I
wanted to help vou."

“You did help me * * * and—
.

Micky & @

“Darling * * ¢

“My fur cont * * * oun T—will
you glve It back to me?"

“I'll give you everything in the world
It you'll may you love me * *

"I do—] * & v

“Say It then,'' he urged gently,

For & moment she did not answar;
sho was atill a little afrald of him; she
silll felt something of pride and con-
atraint betwesn them, though she knew
it was for her to sweep away at last
barrier,

Bhoe looked up at him, the sensitive
color rushing to her face,

“I love you," ghe sald softly,
Micky, some one will see—--"

But Micky only laughed.

The traln was running on to Dover
Harbor bhefore Micky reallzsed it: has
looked at Esther with pretended dismay
in his happy eyen

“And pray, what am 1 to do with you,

“Oh,

madame? Do you realize thay I'm golng
o Paris?”
"I know——" 8he Inughed *I'm go-

Ing there, too—af course, If you'd lke
to travel In a different train to me.’

NES AND POM™T TELL Mim
YoUR HMOTHER JUST éovw
HIS PICTURE OV'Y Oow
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WALL EITHER —

X
(4

D WHMOW =

PONTT VOLUNTEE®R
ANY IHFORMATION —
WE'LL TELL MM
WHAY WE WaANTS

AHD REMEMBER “our
MIDOLE NAME IS BiM-—

B\ GuMpP -

By Sl'dneg_S_mith

4

By Hayward

\ OFFICE MUST BE A PROFIT To THE o E'“ ca || WIFES L}I'_.It w5 ‘gjnfara?ﬂ-l 10
- & FiRsm ! ] i wr 1ol QFFICE FORCE #1000 ASH Man 42
oy ‘I——-—- ( S - AMINUTE ‘»,151%:;1foﬁ4 #2 ere) :
I ~ " e - 5 bt R —
T OMALLRIGHT L B X 1 ff‘,’_' > ,)1 L . Y

ALLRIGHT, LOOK

— OuT, " bULL STRIP

Vour GeaRrs '/
M

-

A\ ﬁf‘- {?
BT

OFFICE 1S A0 PLACE TO FIGURE CHRISTMAS
EXPEMNSES ! EVERY MINUTE Iy THIS

S

(v 3@
27 ZRON

N

SFEE

LAW €3  wirks

AR Mecrwaiy ~ A0

- FUR CoAT F300, MOTHER - 1n
SISTER T20

Bhe wan a very differant Esther from
the pale, frightened looking girl who
had sald good-by to June at Victorla
& couple of hours ngo. Her eyes wers
dancing now, and her face was radiant.
Micky regarded her with proud satis-
faction,

“You look years younger and prettiar
already,” he sald. "And that's after
only about half an hour of my wonder-
ful soclety; mo what you'll look like
when we've been married for years and
yeurs ® o au

Ehe atopped, and & sudden emotion
filled his fare.

"What shall we do, love of mine?"

YOU'LL like Sunny.
EVERYBODY does.

AND END happily?

AND it will begin
TOMORROW in

SUNNY DUCROW

SHE worked in a pickle factory.,
BUT she didn't stay there.

SHE swapped pickles for cherries
WHEN they were-ripe.

FOR what is opportunity

BUT a bunch of cherries?
SUNNY becomes a great actress,
A BUCCESSFUL business woman
AND A HAPPY wife.

WHAT more can you demand of a story
THAN that it be told well

THE story is written by

HENRY St. John Cooper

A GRANDSON OF Henry Russell,
FAMOUS old-time song-writer,

Euvening Public Ledger

“I'm not expecting to have u good
time" he anawered,

The train was slowly moving: June
fn a4 few steps to keep up with L
Micky blurted out his question at lnst-—

“Mlsn Bhepstona * * ¢ Futher ¢ ® @
In she aly right, June™"

June smilled
COh, whe's first rate,’”
“Bhe'm gone away
Goodsby " She l?;il
®aving her hand

Micky kopt hls head out of the win-
dow till w cloud of mmoke from the
engine Llown backward wshut out all
Hght of her, then he drew (n, drugging
the window up with & slam.

fGane away for a hollday, had she’—
well—1t was nothing to him. He turnel
rund to go bacle to his seat in the cor.
ner. than gtopped dead, staring as It he
had meen u ghost, for Eather was sitting
there Just hahind him, looking up &t him
with seared eves,

For & moment Micky did not move ; he
Yas ke a man turned to stone The
the blood rushed to his fiuew In oo crim
8Ot tide . he broke out Into stammering
mpedih - v = .

'\,.-_-o$|)nu||n
WRAL * % ® 1 thought # & »
farward n Mittle and caught her hnned
Tou wre real-—1 thought = * * |
thought 1 was Just imagining it «ll,
UIought & & ® oh wilt & moment ™" * * ®
'H- Mt dow i wnd leaned his head o his
fandun

Eather miretehed a tinid hand to him
Tr volis whook ns she anld

h thought * * *[ thought perhap:
Y b glad to ser e Just * = ® jupt
Bllttle gli) ® o o

Gind 7 Mieky echosd the word wit
Mimost w shout. He got up and weni
OVEF to her; he Inoked down wt her witl
N wony of doubit und fenr In his eve

Why

sl sald alrily,
or & holiday & * ¢
back laughing and

What & & »

. have vou come? he ok
Initwely “If thik ds anly o joke
U oy nonwenge of June's ® & @ Ly (ol
SoThe eraelest  joke  you oould hny
My ed i o me ® = 1 P

Eather  covered her  face with he
1'..|'|'Il

I that's ol 3ou v gut to way 1
' the hegan trembling

l'.""Il

He drew Lier hods down: he Fares

ook ot him o for o0 long et
oves menrvhed  her face  dfslielbey
il daring te hope * ¢ ®

vhielis finmed, but she mot his

139

rew w lovg bLregth ;) he passed
iwross hiw eyes me if Lo swiaken
[

" Fhen ull st onee he seend to renlise
U AR wis In very trath the woman
he wanten g ting beslde him; that she
UM here und for his snke; that he was
Sene and unhippy no longer ; and that
Mter wil the weeks of hunger and rest-
Farness e hnd got his heart's deslre

Ha lonkenl down ne her tremulous face
with of paselonate tenderness

™

Ii|=-1h}'l..ll‘ my w e he anked hoarsely. "Married in Paris this morning  Laoyve |
¢ XML, |1l.|-.\\-¢-rml A from Mr oand Mre. Micky ™ |
W Wil want me She  laughed and  met  Hochester's

ik .|u".;|.:.; Micky comught her to evep, there seemed 10 be an Ingqulr

yous » e ol Emt b always  wanted o, onis June hesitated w moment, then

He hent his hend toward her

did v .
mo .”:l !““ 0 .. th 'tk that you liked | lewving for the fower felds of Frapnce | B
Her just a Nittle | “Murried In London this morning— |
her 'fr hvad drooped | hie could not xee | June and George "
i | :.I:, k1 N , 1 “Some pwople have no oriinality,"
“In ]:Il it b “he "‘.I.Ii in n wa "'_"l Micky compluined in pretended dingus
t Fis,” he urged, “or biefore. Te li ‘Bug i theyx're hnlf wn happy o voe
"I think 1t w i e w|ore’ Esther snld shyly
. M In Parie—after icky looked searnfully skeption) —
Mavmond ' Micky ! ! |

' Ilhrr ] aw L] L] .
°,l| Were mo Kind * o » po different.”
_,{t Inughed ruefully

Wan nearer hatin u then than

0 I my fife, K Yo

He swuayel |
| clounly

CEsther ¢ % o when did voy * ® 'wha-nl

the rack
“Waw you -was you wanting to send
f wire, §ir?" he anked stolidiy |

of the way |

ho asked tenderly
or shall wa go back?™
She shook her head.

|
."thll we go ol |
|

The Young Lady Across the Way

Miserable Failure of the Attempt to Hide the Doll

“Mere sHe coMEs! Quick! purir

o
i’

BENIND You IN
THE THAIR

_ NoT Too FAR BACK
" YoU'kk SQUSH

CENTS -FIR

|
.~
The yonng lady across the way
Bays rugar isn’t once mentioned in s
the Bible and she supposes they —
had to uae honey in thele coffee. 2y

GIVE You Two

NOUR. CHANCE

g -
~ ’};THE. GoLD DIGGeR,

GO COASTwN 1
SHould Sav
MY  Paw  LOST

HaLF DollaR  Ow The

SIDEWALK  HERE  LnsT

Mgt JusT BeFORE T

SHOWED A’ HE

COuULD HAanve T

\T

\ wouT!
A

ST
' 2 BOY as
A

“I don't mind—elther way. I'm afrald
you'll have to pay for me,” she told him |
saucily, “‘June rushed me off so, I for- |
Rol iny purte—Mr. Rochester got me 2
tleket, byt *« @« o !

"We'll go on," sald Micky hurriediy,

The traln was almost ut n standstiil
"You sald you huted Parin—but you
won't hate it with me. We'll got mar- '
ried as soon ap we get there—1'1 take
you everywhere."

Her eyen fell ’

"I haven't any nice clothes—I anly
brought u small case; 1 never thought
you . . you e e hhe
stopped, stammering

"Pariy 1n full of clothes,” lie told ner,
Welll wtuy fusr Jong enough to huy what
you want, and then weo'll go south, |
Kather, you've never seen the south of |

France n springtime, have you? I'l)

take vou there for our honeymoon,” |
She drew bock a Hitle

“Hut, Micky —there's June— what will

o vhe mav—whut will whe think?" |

"Nhe'll think  that yoeu've behaved

awonpdbly —at lnwt!" he anwwered auda-
“lune knew she wouldn't see
either of us unin for svome tima when
we left her ut Vietorla—June Is & most
Hecerning woman."

"She's a dear” sald Esther warmiy
I owe ull my happiness to her"” |

Micky pretonded to look offended.

“I wam under the delusion that vou
owed it 1o me” he sald with digniry

“To you'" Her face chunged waq-
duerfully ; she bent her head and kissed
the wleeve of hin cont

I can’t talk wbout what | owe you
t's jumt-——everythlng '

Micky drew himself up
nen

"T'm bepinning to think I'm & very
wiitlerful mun, do you know "' he n.-wr.

n dignified

tldressing sonn Imaginery person
Deiver appeared wt the door: ha hes.

"wled for Just the falntest possible nio-

nent when he aaw Eather, but hin facs

-
.

é'y_(’. A. Voight

PETEY—Ain't That Fair Enough?

— OH MY— HERES AN XMAY (ARD
TROM THE M GOOGLES Awnp |
FORGOT To SEND THEM ONE~— O
P =y DEar

— OH DONT BE MeAN, WHAT

\F HEDoEs OWEYov Four
Douars Ao A HALF——
=NV 6o RiGHT AROUND AND
SEND THEM A TELEGRAM

ITS Too LAYE To GET A

— NI N G

MERRY X™MAS

e
MEssaces AND A VERY

Te &L Pnpte

TEUEcra™H Ca

NYou Al ANVERY .

HAPPY NEw YEA®. |

|

THE CLANCY KIDS—Fair Enough

wnn ne wtolld us eve

Micky rose Lo the veeaslon, though hwe
nrned rather red

“Hietver” ba mald, et me Introducs
ot my wife i |

Driver touched u respectful forelove
It he felt surprised he did not show it

He took Father's sultense down from

Micky Jooked wy the glil beside him |
"Send June one from Parie,” she suld. |
“I don't kpow what whe'll say."” :
But June nilght have been expecting
the wire, judzing from the culm vay
in which she recelved It she shawed |t |
ta Hovhester an If It wers nothing out
whe looked over hin shoulder |
A he read It |

ahe nodded |
And fortyv-clght hourn lnter Micky wnd
Esther read her reply Jumt aw they were |

It you're xoing to expeot
. . L LA

“Oh, well!

the limpossible he submitted

THE EXD

MA - | TOOH THAT

PIECEOF CANE TO
FEED A PooR RACLED

[CANT TELL A LIE,

LITTLE pgoy. v B

To GET

fQEu,r'M 6LAD MY Boy'
S0 GENERQUS 70 HLS
FORTUNATE BROTHERS.
WAS HE pPLEASED
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RAGGED LITTLE BoY ,
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By Perecy L. Crosby

.

S A LS EL BN

> =g

=

e e e e T e L

——

C T = s

e

e ————— L T g



